WANT...SOMETHING...DIFFERENT 


AMOS A. 


CHAPTER 1 


Me and Gracie, wake up every morning wanting to do something new. They 
wanted to pursue a different life than this life that feels like a thug’ life who has 
been in hiding. Their mother always seemed like she was hiding something, and 
we never saw our father. She says that he passed away before we were born. 
Neither me or my sister knew whether to believe her, because everytime we asked 
her a question concerning our father, she hesitated for like five seconds. Plus she 
said that the reason why we were" homeschooled” was that school was a very 
dangerous place. But I look out my window every day, and no one is hurt, and 
there are no caution signs. Now, I wake up thinking of what life would be like if 
we had our dad and our mom was not so cautious. So, I walk over to Gracie’s room 
and open the door and walk in. 


“Hey, Gracie, have you ever thought of what life would be like if we had our 
dad and mom was not so cautious?"] asked her. 


“That is actually almost all that I think of." she responded. 


We sat there for a few seconds in silence, until our mom called us down for 
breakfast. “Caleb Gracie, come down for breakfast! I made eggs, bacon, and 
biscuits." With that we sprinted downstairs for breakfast. 


“Good morning, darlings...” our mom said in a very creepy way. “Here you 
go, and here you go." she muttered as she passed out the plates. 


“What are we going to learn today in ‘school’ as you say?" I hated to be the 
conversation starter. 


“Oh, you aren't going to be doing anything today from school. We are 
taking a trip t-to Hollywood to uh... see f-family!" I could tell she stuttered. 


“I thought you said we don’t have any family in Hollywood?" Gracie 
chimed in. “You also said that we will NEVER EVER go to a place where we 
don't have family..." I said next. 


“Ahhhh, yes, I am losing my memory, I see. This is ‘urgent’.” “You are only 
38, mama.” I said with a chuckle. 


"Let's eat on that note." Gracie obviously was uncomfortable. 


When we got finished, we put our plates in the sink, and went to pack. “Oh, 
and by the way we will be there for a week!” Mama yelled up the stairs. The first 
thing we did was not pack. We went to my room and chatted for a minute. 


“Why do you think we are going to Hollywood? Asking because she is 
acting super sus again." Gracie asked eagerly. “To be honest... I have absolutely no 
idea..." I responded. 


“But I guess we will find out. In a good or bad way." With that we departed. 


"Ok... 1 pair of clothes... I don't need to be saying this out loud..." 


2 HOURS LATER 


“Caleb Gracie, time to go! We got to hit the road!" Mama yelled up the stairs 
again. ‘Mama, how many vocal lessons did you take, you're making me deaf..’ I 
thought to myself. When we got done me and Gracie jetted down the stairs with 
our suitcases. “Hope this is a good experience..." Gracie said as she ran down the 
stairs. “I will wait in the car.” Mama said. 


ANOTHER 30 MINUTES 


“Caleb Gracie...” Mama waited till the last minute to get there. “No matter 
how many movie stars you see, don’t talk to any— CRASH!!!! Before I could say 
anything else, our car was on its side in a ditch. 


“Caleb!!! What the heck just happened!!!" Gracie said about crying. 


“Mama was not looking at the road when she was talking to us, and she 
rammed head first into another car!!!” 


Ohhhh gosh, oh no, no, no!!!" Gracie continued. That was when we both 
saw mama's head slumped back, not dead, but her eyes were black, and her skin 
was turning white, and hair turning black. That was when they both looked at each 
other knowing what mom said about people who used a type of drug to turn them 
like mutant to do evil.. She said that the drug caused their hair turned black, eyes 
turned black, and their skin turned white. That was their mom. And they knew that 
she was keeping that exact secret. *I don't think she's dead... remember, this takes 
a little bit till it kicks in." Gracie trailed off. She blinked. 


“ Run.” I said simultaneously. “ 
How!” Gracie imported. “The weight..." I said. 


I reached down as fast as I could to grab the weight. When I got it, I threw it 
as hard as I could at the window. CRASH!!!! 


“Come on!” I said jumping out of the window. Mom was getting up... and 
she was not slow... 


CHAPTER 2 


‘How are we going to do this?!’ I thought to myself. “Gracie... we are 
going to have to try to jump on top of some cars. That is the only way we can 
make it. I know neither of us are really ‘athletic’, but we have to. On 3. 1... 2...3, 
JUMP!!!” We both jumped. We made it! “Alright, 2 more cars to go. Jump!” Make 
it again. “Last one. Jump!” We missed. A car was heading straight towards ua, 


“ROLL!!!” Gracie screamed. We rolled away just in time. “That was ‘new’. 
Gracie said. “Heck ya.” 


“BY the way, were is mom?!” I said. We both hesitated. We turned around. 


thinks you're going?! I have nots done whats I was goings to do with y'all." she 
yelled. We sprinted as fast as we could. We were right. We knew she was hiding 
something. We just did not know what. “I don’t think she can climb. Climb this 
wall. We can latch onto some of these roof-like things!” Gracie suggested. “Worth 
a try." I replied. When we got to the top of the building, of course we had no were 
to go. But when we looked down, she was climbing. And she was gaining. 
“Gracie!!! She can climb! We gotta jump to the next building!" “Here goes 
nothing." Gracie replied. We backed up, and ran as fast as possible. When we 
jumped, she had just got onto the building. Then she came full speed and jumped 
for it... she missed it and fell to the ground. Probably dead. 


“You now what Caleb, I think she is dead.” “Well, duh, she just fell like a 
hundred feet... Gracie, I wonder what life will be like if we don't find anyone that 
will either take us 1n, or, at least take care of us." 


"Same." She said, ‘But this is the life that we have now’ I thought. “I hope 
not, but I think this will." 


Ding. Gracie’s phone rang. Gracie stared at it, and a flash of fright washed 
over her face. “Caleb come here, now.” She said urgently. But should I go? 
Wouldn t my reaction be worse? 1 asked myself. I could not fight it. I had to. 
Steadily I walked over. The message Read: 


Gimmel 5 Circus... We have something new every day. After all, most people 
are begging for something new, arent they? Here's the address: 189 Mournings 
Street. Hope to see you there! 


“Now that is strange..." I whispered. Gracie nodded as if she had something 
to say but could not get it out. "Let's just get out of here... this place gives me the 
creeps. There has to be something wrong with this pla—" she could not finish. The 
whole town was turning straight to them. And they were not normal humans. They 
may not even be humans. “These things are like mom... RUN...” I spit out. THey 
started jumping buildings again trying to get away. They may not make it. “They 
like a thousand times faster!" Gracie yelled. “JUMP!!!” I said at the last second. 
We did not make it to the next roof. “We are hanging off the side of a building. Not 
a small one. " I mumbled. “Let go. We have to let go!” I yelled “Are you crazy! 
NO!” Gracie replied. “There is stuff we can fall onto, sowe won't get hurt. Please! 
We can't die!!!" I continued. She gave me that; if something happens, I am going 
to kill you. We let go and started to bounce and crumble to the next umbrellas. We 
safely got to the ground. “Alright... your plans basically always work. So is that 
what you wanted to hear?" Gracie put it out there. * Maybe, I don't know, cause I 
already knew it." I chuckled. *But we still have to get away from these— these— 
"things." Yet again, we had to sprint again. 


Ok, let just get this settled and tell us why you want to kill us, shall we? I 
wanted to tell them. But only an idiot would do that. And I am everything but an 
idiot. * Why do you think they are trying to kill us?” I asked her. “Mom ordered 
the crooks to eat us too, to make it way more painful. .” * How do you know?!” “I 
saw something in mom's pocket and I took it right after we jumped out of the car. 
It read: Kill the kids with me. I want you to eat them with me, and it will be more 


painful.” So then, I knew that Dad was not dead, and that mom is a liar." She 
responded instantly. “I waited to tell you at a good time." 


“Ok, thank you so much for telling me, but do you think this is the best 
time?!" a long moment of hesitation struck. 


“Well, if we die here, I thought you might want to know before you get 
slaughtered in some nasty way by these cranks." 


“You also know what they are called!? What other stuff have been keeping 
from me?! You know what,just tell me when we kill the cranks. One last thing, 
have you noticed that they have no noses?" 


“Yes. Now run, or else you will get killed!” 


We took a little shortcut and they got lost. *I have an idea. How about we go 
to that circus!" I suggested. *"Ummmm... I don’t know." “Gracie, I think that is our 
only choice." I pointed out. “Alright, fine. But, we will have to stay on the 
buildings.” “I know." 


Jumping buildings, we hopped from one roof to another. Evidently, this is 
our new favorite way to travel. At last we saw the circus. “Well, here we are.” I 
said. “Ayyy, we got lucky with a ladder!” I pointed out. “FINALLY!!!!” Gracie 
screamed. “Oh, sorry, I got excited. We slid down to the ladder and went dashing 
into the circus. 


CHAPTER 3 


After running to the circus entrance for about 3 minutes, we finally got to 
the entrance. Pulling the tarp back, we saw like 10 workers in there. “AWWW, 


welco—" came a loud echoed voice. For some reason he paused. It looked like he 
was about to cry. “I think something is wrong with this director person.” Gracie 
muttered. “Yup..” I muttered back. 


The director slid down the huge ladder and sprinted over to us. “Oh... my 
gosh...” he mumbled. “Um, do we know you?” I asked. “No, but I know you.” he 
puzzled us. “Corinithian, postpone the show!” he just looked back confused. “Oh I 
am sorry kids, I keep forgetting he speaks greek..." “Ilootzove tme onog, ہ۲۸۶۸0۸ء‎ 
he said, annoyed. “Yeo ow... BOT ce nawe Juke THPEE ۲۱۱0١۱۷۹ TEOTAE youvy!" 
Corinthian replied. “To Bad I £001 uet hb ۷۸۰۷۸۵ ۴۰۷م‎ ۱ “Ok, I am sorry. Y'all are my 
kids, I am your dad..." He started to sob. Me and Gracie thought we were about to 
faint. “OK, you are out dad?!” I asked. “Yes. That is what I just said." he rescinded. 
“Why did mom divorce you?" Gracie asked. “Because your mom is a crank, and 
she did not want me to tell you. The reason why I was sobbing was that most 
women who are crooks eat their children. And you survived. The reason why she 
took you to Hollywood was because she was going to meet up with other crooks 
that could make it more painful. I could not come and make sure that you remained 
unhurt.” he finished with his “lecture”. It took like 30 seconds to comprehend all 
that he just said. Then both of us launched ourselves and embraced him as fast as 
humanly possible. 


“I have one question, Dad. Why did you marry a crank?" I asked. “Well, I 
did not know at the time. I only figured that out in bed when she passed out in the 
morning. I saw her face. That was when I knew she was a crank. When she woke 
from that sleep, she kicked me out and told me never to come back again." 
“Wow.” I responded. 


“We are getting out of this place. But before that, how are we going to kill 
these cranks?” He added. “Wait, what!? We get to kill cranks!?" Gracie was 
alerted. “What, really! This will be the best day of my life!” 

“Follow me to the weapon shack.” Dad ordered. I looked at Gracie and she 
looked back. We were getting suspicious. 


5 Minutes Later 


Once we got the shack we had to, unmmm; let’s say—Lock ourselves in. We 
were being bombarded by zombies trying to get in. 


“All, right we gotta be quick...” Dad said. ‘Give me the minigun dad, 
please!’ I thought. 


“Alright, Gracie, I know you might ot want to do this, but—” he was cut off. 
“Ummmmm, Dad, I want the RPG... I wanna fight!" Gracie put in. 
“Okayyyy.” 


Just as dad was about to give Gracie the RPG on safety lock, there was a 
huge thump from the weapon shack. 


Just then a tall really slender obviously woman zombie came crashing 
straight through the roof of the shack. 


Dad realized it was his wife. 


‘AHHH, T KNOW YOU YOU ARES, ۶0 YOU SSEE TAM NOT WHO YOU THINKSSS I AMSS, I 
HAVE CHANGED, BUT DON'T WORRY ILL CHANGE YOU TOOSSS!” 


It was definitely there mom and she could now speak to someone's mind and 
infect it and overcome it. They used the power of fear to destroy the mind. 


*M-mom? " I asked. 


‘OH, WELL HELLOS, TO YOU DARLINGSSSS” She replied. 


Gracie was just standing as still and shocked as a surprised garden elf statue, 
eyes glued open. 


Very quickly she blasted straight to dad. Screams blasted out so bad that it 
felt like our eardrums busted. 


Dad was bleeding furiously, but he was not dead, yet. 


"NOW KIDSSS, TIL DEAL WITH YOU LATERS, GO SATNDS OUTSIDE TILLS I TAKE CARE OF 
YOU PATHETIC DAD.” She said, with a spit on dad. 


1 Hour Later 
We rushed back in to the room, in which our dad might, and probably was 
tortured. 


When we got to the place in which we had been expelled, we saw the worst 
thing we have ever seen, we weeped. 


Our possessed, or zombified used-to-be mother, had tortured our father. 

She had cut off his tongue, cut off all his limbs, plied off his finger nails, cut 
him open in the stomach, and then burned him when he was still alive. 

We had exited, we could not bear to look any longer. 


We were welcomed by a loud CRASH!!! 


“Well hello kids. Pm Balecrawler Abomination!” 
‘Silence’ 


CHAPTER 4 


“SO, who a-are you? Gracie asked stupefied. 
“BaleCrawler Abomination!” he said again, this time more excited. 


“But don’t worry, I’m on your side! | saw what happened, it made my 
insides crawl. Ughhh!” he said with a shiver. 


"Il be with y'all for the rest of the fight helping you!” he put in. 
"Okay, cool.... But can we just call you Big C?" | asked. 
"Yeah, sure, | don't care." he responded. 


We both looked over to Gracie. Looking like her socks go shocked 
off. She stood there for about ten more seconds. 


Finally she said, "So where to next?" 
"Well, first we gotta run away before the rest of these psychopaths 
get in!” | said. 


"Come to the circus!" 


Big C had a huge smile on his face as he was running he was huge 
but fast, he was actually to fast. 


He picked both of us up by the hand and threw us up on his 
shoulders. He had huge smiles on our face. Until we realized that we were 
still being chased by the freaks. 


The circus was just in front of us. 


"Big C, we got a problem... their gaining on us!” Gracie yelled. 


And they were; quickly. They were destroying cars by throwing them. 
But there was a huge mutant zombie. 


Quickly we ran into the circus, hoping we would gain some 
time. 


We saw the circus owner. 


But he was not normal. He looked drunk and just came back 
from a wisdom tooth removal. 


“WELL HELLO, FRIENDS, 11722 BEENS A WHILE, HASN'T 117???” 


CHAPTER 5 (and the final) 


"Well, yes, it has been, a little bit... RUN!!!” | yelled. 


We ran through the circus, but... we were starting to get chased. 
Again. 


“Go, kids, FII hold them off!” said Big C. 


It worked, at least enough for us to get out. But the circus clown 
was on a pogo stick, chasing us. 776 is awfully fast' | thought to myself. 


But guess what, the clown lost its control, and went psycho clown, 
and fell to the ground like a dead bird. We all gave a little chuckle. 


We heard yelling and screeching in the background. We didn't look 
back, but l'm assuming that it was going our way, based on the screeches. 
Just then, the whole circus roof came down. We barely made it out. Big C 
had finished the fight, but THAT WASN'T ALL. 


Big C crawled out of the wreckage and caught up. | could just see in 
my mind give him a teensy-weensy fist-bump. 


“Heha!” he growled. We and Gracie could help but give a little 
chuckle under our breath. 


As we ran along the street, through the allies, a huge rift opened of in 
the sky, and a ginormous monstrous, zombified-giant fell out of the sky. The 
second he hit the ground he exploded, and acid flew everywhere. We got 
fortunate that it didn't hit us. 

But more came. 

From that giant red rift, came hundreds of demons. We all had a 


shiver, even Big C. 


Then a big robotic face appeared in the sky, and said: 


“THIS IS JUST THE BEGINNING 
OF THE ENDGAME.” 


